CHAPTER 297 


May 30, 2014 


“Justin, you idiot!” 
“Can’t... breathe!” 


So, the news of Justin secretly signing all of them up for a terrorist organization 
didn’t really sit well with everyone present. Kurt was obviously in the clear, so it 
didn’t affect him personally too much, but as for Kanji, Rise, and Naoto; well... It 
wasn’t exactly good news. Kanji had pretty much started to strangle Justin while 
Rise and Naoto just watched, unsure whether they should intervene. On one hand, 
the choking was probably a bit excessive, but on the other hand, they were pretty 
pissed off too. | mean, this was a matter of being considered terrorists for a crime 
they didn’t even commit. Hell, could they even leave Inaba now because of their 
ties with the Shadow Operatives? Probably not, right? Still, Rise and Naoto did have 
some compassion in them; which was strange because Naoto was usually all for 
watching Justin undergo some kind of physical torment. It was a borderline fetish 
just how much joy it brought her to see Justin get what was coming to him. After all, 
not everything that goes around comes back around, sure, but karma was a 
persistent bitch, and the extra distance only insured that it picked a heavier punch. 


“Don’t you think that’s a bit excessive, Kanji?” Rise interrupted after a moment, 
giving Kanji a bit of the stinker eye. They could argue and slap each other silly when 
all was said and done, but killing each other wasn’t going to do anybody any favors. 
Kanji glared at Justin for a moment before loosening his grip, allowing the air to flow 
in and out of Justin’s lungs once more. He took a couple of deep gasps of breath as 
his airwaves loosened up before falling to the ground, hand placed delicately along 
his own throat as he tried to micromanage between calming his sore throat and 
breathing. Kanji still was one strong ass motherfucker after all, so all it took was a 
few seconds too many and Justin very well could have walked away from this with a 
Snapped neck. He wanted to feel angry for Kanji lashing out at him, he wanted to 
tell Kanji to go fuck himself, but truth be told, he would have reacted the same way 
in Kanji’s position, so it was impossible for him to be anything but sympathetic. Oh 
yes, this was all Justin’s fault; he understood that, and he was willing to accept the 
consequences of being a dumbass who ended up getting all his friends labeled as 
terrorists. | mean, it seemed like a pretty good deal at the time... How anyone could 
have anticipated this, no one knew, but Justin felt responsible all the same. 


“We can argue over Justin’s decision later; for now our primary focus should be on 
finding any evidence that could point towards out innocence, as well as a way to 
turn off this... device Junpei mentioned.” Naoto nodded a bit towards the capped 
youth pacing around, eyes examining the area around them. Junpei had filled them 


all in while Kanji was busy trying to strangle Justin to death, so they had a basic 
understanding of the situation. They were aware of the device, but nothing about its 
appearance, it’s use, where it could be planted, any of that. They just knew it was 
the source of this fog. Which was strange, because no one had suspected the fog 
was being generated; they assumed it had been leaking out into their world the way 
it had last time from the televis...ion... Wait a second, Naoto may have 
unintentionally stumbled onto something. “So it’s safe to assume that this fog is all 
manufactured, correct? There’s no possibility it’s leaking out from the other side like 
last time? Because if so | believe | may Know someone who would be an expert on 
the matter.” Naoto smirked slightly as if she had just stumbled upon gold. And she 
just very well might have. Sure they would love to say the fog was being produced 
by this device, but if there was any relation to the fog in the television it might be 
worth investigating. 


“That’s right, Teddie would have an idea of what was going on if this was coming 
from his end, wouldn’t he?” Justin scratched at his chin a bit as he stood back up. It 
seemed like Naoto had a good point, as much as he always hated to admit she had 
a point. This wasn’t the time for petty grudges though, so he was going to have to 
just deal with the fact that Naoto may have said something legitimately smart for 
once. The thing though is, they knew this dark hour was being stimulated by the 
device; that wasn’t really up for a debate. So one would assume if this green fog 
had any connection to the dark hour than the machine would be producing it as 
well, right? There was nothing wrong with ruling out the possibilities, but Justin 
would rather not waste precious time on wild goose chases. Still... Teddie was a 
valuable asset of the team, and even if he couldn’t give them information, surely he 
could help with the investi... Okay, let’s be honest, Teddie would probably be a 
bumbling idiot as far as the investigation goes; but it was possible they could use 
some raw muscle power, or whatever Teddie was made from, and in that, he could 
be useful. Plus, Justin needed someone to keep his spirits up, and Teddie was more 
than adequate for that job; so long as he didn’t lay the bear puns extra thick. 
Because Justin absolutely would retaliate against that with his own arsenal of bear 
puns, and absolutely no one wanted that. “But... If something was going on on that 
side, wouldn’t he come out of the television to get one of us? | mean, Teddie’s not 
the brightest bulb on the tree, but I’m sure even he could see that’s the obvious 
response.” 


“That’s true; it’s not like he has to stay there.” Yukiko wondered to herself. Sure, 
Teddie did like to keep to the television world these days; it gave him a sense of 
purpose and duty, which is really all he wanted in the first place, so no one really 
dared to take it away from him, but at the end of the day, his friendships were 
important to him, he wouldn’t just let the Investigation Team wonder and ponder 
about his world if he knew something; he’d jump out of that television in a 
heartbeat... Unless something happened to him. But let’s be real, the guy was 


flattened like a pancake and was still fine, he was gonna be alright no matter what 
happened. 


“Could be like last time where he got captured.” 


“Let’s not get ahead of ourselves here.” Justin interrupted all this speculation. This 
was all, as previous mentioned, speculation, and when they had the means to check 
for themselves the answer to all their questions there was truly no point to 
wondering about things that could be. “We’re assuming that the imposters in 
question can even get into the television TO capture him, or that Teddie couldn’t 
fight them back if they did. | don’t know about you, but | would keep my guard up 
after last time that happened.” 


“Well... Didn’t one of them have those golden yellow eyes?” Yu pointed out. If that 
meant exactly what they thought it meant, then that meant the imposter practically 
lived in the television. The other one, it was hard to say, but there was something 
strange about those ominous blue eyes; so ominously blue. You ever get the feeling 
you've seen something before? Yu got that deep down in the depths of his gut, but 
it was weird because we were talking someone’s eyes. How do you tell someone by 
their eyes alone, let alone recognize them? They weren’t exactly distinct. It was so 
hard to say if he even saw them before or if he was experiencing a case of déja-vu. 
Justin nodded a bit, if somewhat hesitatingly. He hated to admit it, but Yu raised a 
valid point, if the yellow eyes weren’t a natural eye color, which Justin doubted, that 
meant they were dealing with a shadow. How the shadow got to their side, Justin 
would rather not think about, all he knew was this was a serious problem. 


“Alright, so we’ll assume one of them is a shadow and that COULD be why Teddie 
hasn’t been in contact. COULD. No one get worried about something we don’t even 
know happened.” Justin ordered everyone. It was times like this they all had to keep 
a calm composure after all. The others nodded with agreement, already spinning on 
their heels to make their way to their destination. Oh sure, Justin never told them 
where they were going, but he didn’t need to. It had been years, but they all 
remembered how they used to get to the other side. The television in Junes; it was 
big enough they could jump through and always landed in a familiar spot, not to 
mention it made it easier to get in touch with Teddie when need be. He usually 
didn’t stray very far; why, it was hard to say. Maybe he secretly really did want to 
leave the television world behind, which is odd because he was always so insistent 
upon staying there. “So the guy with the golden eyes would be a shadow; I’m going 
to assume it’s not hers since she has a Persona... What about the other guy? Do you 
think it’s possible he’s a persona user?” 


“A Persona user?” Yu paused for a moment letting the thought juggle around in his 
cranium as he processed it. Assuming they could get in and out of the fog, which 
one would assume they could if they planted the device, then he had to be a 
shadow, a persona user, or an animal. No, that last part was not speculation; Yu had 


seen several cats and dogs while they were wandering around. Seemed they 
weren't affected by the fog. It was possible then that only humans were affected by 
the fog. But Yu wasn’t seriously suggesting the person in question wasn’t human, 
because at the very least he was humanoid. “I suppose it’s a possibility. We won’t 
know for sure until we get some clues though.” 


“And where do you suppose we find these clues?” 
“If | knew that we’d already have all the evidence we need.” 


“Touché.” 


